





COME AND GET IT 


“We're gonna march 25 miles today with full 


equipment,” said the sergeant. 


“Now, wait a minute!” said Private Rook. “I 


” 


think that’s carrying things a little too far! 


But do you think Private Rook is “carrying things 
a little too far” in his adventure with Hitler, 
Goering, Stalin, etc., etc. I don’t, for he provides 
a real laugh for you after you’ve walked the 25 
miles in full equipment and your feet feel like 


being any place except on the ground. 


THEN... .. we introduced the rest of the world’s most 
famous comics: Nick Carter, Cash Gorman, Cap 
Fury, Sergeant Sam Smead, and a Croydon Clive 


thrilling mystery of the month, 


THEN... . there’s the “Out-of-Step” pages—hilarious non- 
sense for the moments when you can be “out of 
step” all you want. 


WE HOPE YOU’LL ENJOY THIS BOOK; IT’LL BE COMING TO YOU 
REGULARLY FROM NOW ON. 


THE EDITORS. 
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HI, BUDDY, — 


WHAT'S ALL THE 


























TIME --- YESTERDAY, — 
VERY A:M-—-— 
PLACE --- ANY 
TRAINING CAMP 
IN THE U.S.A 
CAST OF CHARACTERS — 
STARRING, PRIVATE 
ROOK -- - AND-- 
TEN MILLION OTHERS 
LIKE HIM- -- 














THERE IT 1S 

GENERAL, ---AND 
ASK FOR ‘TWO 
PAIR O’PANTS/ 





THERE'S SOMETHING 
HOMELIKE ABOUT THIS 
PLACE, ---! THINK 5 
VLL STAY --/ 





% THE NAME IS ROOK? — WELL- 
WELL, - WELL,- NOT THE, MR, ROOK---? 
IMAGINE SEEING YOU HERE, SIR,- 


eit en A 


SSS LEFT- FOOT, - -- 














OH BOY -— AM! 
PING WITH PATRIOTISM— 
THAT FRONT LINE, 
PA'S TAKING OVER | faz 
INUTE NOW-? i 


| REPORT FOR 


SQUAD 
ASSIGNMENT 











AT ONCE - 














--- PUT THIS KHAK! POULTICE ON, 
AND SCRAN- / 














Te ARUFUS ROOK, 10 
| YOU, GENERAL/ 


5 ho a Bess Sus 2 Saat 





























AND A VERY FLOWERY NAME 
TIS TOO,— WITH JUSTA 
SLIGHT BREATH OF ONION TOIT,-~- 

| OPERATOR,-~-—- GIVE ME THE 
KITCHEN DETAIL-/ 














| GOTCHA, COLONEL, 

A GAS SQUAD RECRUIT, — 
iLL SURROUND HIM SINGLE § 
HANDED —/ 











THEM’'S ONIONS, — BERMUDA 
ORPHANS,--THEY’RE HOMELESS AND 
TIRED ONIONS — STRIP BVERYONE 
OF ‘EM AND PUT EM TO BED IN 











a =WHAT DOES THIS MAKE ME,A 

| ff TOTALITARIAN— A _ DICTATOR,—OR 
f AN_ONION,—? — —142,-143,-144 
1 HO-HUM-/ aie 
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= 








1 
THAT CHOW OVER TH 








| HMPH,— SAY, THESE DARNED 

| — |187--ONIONS ARE, -- 188-—= 

| PUTTING ME,--189-- TO SLEE~E 
AWR- RUMPH/ = 22-2-22-2, 

















BEG PARDON AT THIS POINT WHILE 
R HERO SLOWLY PASSES INTO A 
_ STRONG, (ONION) SLEEP — « 








-YOU DON’T EVEN LOOK LIKE 
AN ONION TO ME, — HAW-HAW- 








Boz / --SA-AN°c2-2-2 / 
RE THE FUNNIEST LOOKING 
N | EVER SAW IN MY LIFE 
W- HAW ~HAW-—- WHY- 





ON THE LEVEL, FELLER,-YOU §& 
_ LOOK MORE LIKE ‘HIT—— = 




















PUT ME DOWN, YOU DUMMER/ 
| AM NO ONION,—/ |}- AM,-— 
ADOLF/ — THE FIRST— 
THE SECOND - UND ABER, THE 
THIRD EVENS 


PT ———\, ( emilee 7 inmieane ieee ad 


















OH YEAH? — WELL YOU'RE ‘ 
STILL AN ONION TO ME — , 
ADOLF OR NO ADOLF -YOou 
STARTED OUTAS AN ONION,- 
DIDNT YA-? 

















IF AN ONION | STARTED THEN 
| AM THE GREATEST ONION THE 
WORLD EVER KNEW, — | BETCHA / 











OF/, — - SO YOU WANNA MAKE 
SOMETHING OUT OF IT EH? 
OKAY, KID, — I'M 
SHOOTIN’ A BUCK / 
eae oe a 












































I'LL CALL YOUR BUCK, — 
WISE GUY,--AND RAISE YOu 
IN PARIS - 








TA BIG OLD NATURAL ‘SEVEN? 


HEY YOU _ EIFFEL TOWER IS 






















THE EIFFEL TOWER/ 





a ————— 








VELL?-SO 


TAKE A LOOK/ 





ARE WE, 





















WELL I'LL BE A SON- 
OF-AN-ACROBAT, — 
SO WE ARE. 






















NOW I'LL SHOW YOU WHAT'S 


83 ALL THE SHOOTIN'S ABOUT— 


LL SHOOT A MILLION 


I MARKS ~AND HALF OF 


CZECHOSLOVAKIA/ 




















HEIL/— HERR ADOLF -—- 
MUSSOLINI IS ON DER VIRE-- 
HE SOUNDS VERY BLITZKRIEG ~ 


HE 


TELL HIM IN THE ADRIATIC 


SHOULD JUMP —RIGHT 


. 








YOU SHOULD COME AT ONCE/ 
Ws 








~ 


N I'M TRYING TO MAKE 
AM TEN’) Cv 








i'VE GOT THE 
KID WINGING, PAL/ 






























48 ‘PASSES’ LATER —. 








LISTEN ADOLF, — WHAT AMI 
SHOOTIN’ FOR NOW,—_ I'VE WON 
BELGIUM, - NORWAY, DENMARK,— 
FOUR-FIFTHS OF HOLLAND AND 
FRANCE ~ — WANNA FADE ME FOR -- 














MINUTE — 


RUMANIA ? 
} VAIT A . 











| HEAR THAT DUMB 
CLUCK GOERING CALLING/ 








(+ Teg: 





YOOHOO, — HEIL /-- 
1GOT ‘EM DOWN HERE, 


ON YOUR ORDERS, HEIL - 


FIFTY T'OUSAND 
LANDWHARUMPS-/ 


TAKE THEM BACK 
AGAIN/- |'M TRYING 
TO MAKE A ‘FOUR’ 
-- THE HARD WAY/ 





: ‘ i I 
. " ‘ 
~ WL ly 
ea i { 
f Vay 


| 


lied 


t arn whe 
BNaS ues ORI hie bes 
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AS VE SAY IT 
IN GERMAN- 
‘NUTZ!/ 




















THIS WHOLE SET-UP SEEMS 
KIND OF WHACKY TO ME, I'VE 
GOT TO GETMY BALANCE.- ‘LO 
OPERATOR,~- GET ME LONG 
DISTANCE,- YEAH 

Lee WASHINGTON, D.C. / 





WHAT WILL | DO WITH THE PIECES ? 








‘LO? CAPITOL?--THAT YOU, FRANK,—? 
THIS 1S,ROOK, SPEAKING, - YEAH, - 
LISTEN-1’M OVER HERE IN EUROPE ON 
A LITTLE SPECIAL DETAIL AND I'VE GOT 
THIS BIRD, HITLER, ALL BAGGED UP 
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ii ft fi nis 











SON USE YOUR OWN JUDGMENT— YOU HEARD THAT, DIDN'T 
BUT DON’T BRING HIM BACK HERE ALIVE,|| YOU, ADOLF, ? YOu'RE 
WE CANT HAVE THE PLACE ANY MORE cj/ BECOMING A PROBLEM “CHILD, 








CLUTTERED UP THAN IT IS: NOW 


EXECUTIVE 
OFFICES 


BY 
APPOINTMENT 











YOU BIG LUNK, Yous (—~ 





























THERE SOME WAY You COULD 
ME ACROSS THE BORDER - YOu 
W,-AT NIGHT, IN A FOG —1{ COULD 


Sted MY OWN FOG,— | COULD 
MY MUSTACHE, —CHANGE MY 
LIEDERKRANZ —AND EVEN 

IFTY DELICATESSEN, 


“SHUSH4S 



















THAT DON’T MAKE . SENSE 
ADOLPF, —— AND BESIDES we've 
GOT A DELICATESSEN ALREADY - 
LISTEN, NOW THAT I'VE GOT YOu 
BROKE, WHAT ABOUT YOUR PAL, 
THIS ‘GUY, STALIN? , 













































WELL IT GOES AGAINST MY 
NORDIC, — BUT WHAT CAN! DO? 
YOU'VE GOT ME FLAT,— HA-HA- 

SAY, THEM DICE COULON'T BE 
CROOKED couLe THEY ? 










YOU AIN'T 
So Measioalh 





| NEVER ASKED JOE FORA 
LIFT,- AND | DON'T KNOW How 
HE'LL TAKE 1T — YOu K 
HOW THOSE FOREIGNERS ARE/ 

































YOU'RE TELLING ME,— 
LISTEN, IF THE WORST COMES 7 
TO THE WORST TAKE IT OUT 
IN CAVIAR, ~~ -— THAT LOOKS 
LIKE THE KREMLIN, — | THINK 
I'LL SET IT DOWN HERE/ 




















THE 
KREMLIN 


ROOMS — MEALS 
AT ALL HOURS 
JUST RING THE 
NIGHT BELL AND 

ASK FOR JOE= 

SUNOSENS - saa es Vi 
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LA 


AA iii Hh 
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HELLO, PAL, — LISTEN, WERE LOOKING FOR 
















JOEY STALIN, -- YOU KNOW, OLD LADY TRY THE 
STALIN'S LITTLE BOY,-? KNOW WHERE HE IS? gm BUSY BEE 
eas Ee LUNCH WAGON “e 
rc, Oh ane Pact peer ON NEVSKY | 
ma PEVSKY-SKEVSKY Bie 
OAg BOULEVARD/ gai 


























E-?, (HE JUST LEFT,-HE'S 
ARD’ ~~ TRY THE BURLESQUE HOUSE 
R IN VOLGA-VODKA ALLEY-/ 


Sem OKAY,-TOOTS/{ 
















EVEN IN‘ENGUSH 
| WOULDN'T SAY, 
WHAT I'M ‘THINKING / Ee 













SPECIAL— 
1 DEPORTED 


BORSHT~. 















OH HIM? — YEAH, WE JUST fo) om 
THREW HIM OUT,---HE TRIED is 
O CLIMB UP ON THE STAGE— =~ 

















og 
tu | . 
7 JUST A s TAGE 
t ses PLAY- BOY Ss 
J “ppd | "on THe * 5) pooR 

























«| WORSE THANALOAD OF HY DON'T YOU GO 
FALLEN ARCHES TO ME- OUT AND DECLARE 
APAN,- -- MAYBE A WAR ON 

EAK-MINDED. YOURSELF? 


LISTEN, HEIL, — YOU'RE | see IN. PASSING, 






rere 

















es ° 
ie a 



















THERE'S HUMAN NATURE FOR 
YOu, ROOK — WHY | KNEW THAT |. 
EGG WHEN HE WAS DOWN TO 

‘HIS LAST POGROM/ 







HEY — WHAT ABOUT 
THE OLD KAISER-? 












Tit «i 


\~ fan oe 








\ 
' — ” 


NIX ON HIM TOO- HE'S JUST AN 
OLD CHOP OFF THE CHOPPING BLOCK 

NOW,-- WE'LL FLY TO BERTCHESGADEN,-AND 
"LL GO INTO ONE OF MY SUPER- TRANCES / 















— # 

























H'M- YOU DO PRETTY G00D FOR 


YOURSELF WHEN iT COMES 
TO PROTECTION-— [ieee 









THATS WHERE | FOOL TH 
BY DOING EVERY THI NG BAC 
ALL OF THIS IS NOT TO KE 
OUTSIDE,--BUT TO ME,AL 

tes I! 









Bvvre +4 AGAIN 


ORY BoDy 
ONE, INSIDE /- 


HE 
se 





BERCHTESGADEN, || (Te ecpassine 
TRY AND ||| VERBOTEN 


DO IT- 














¢ete 









OKAY--LARRY--, | |f 
TURN THE CRANK / 










TOURISTS UND 
wer Py ie’ IS STRICTLY 








VER 
SCRAN, SONNY Boy/ 
































_— 
PRIVATE | ||| 
> TRANCE i) ag 
. VAULT. | ‘ 
Milfs | 
‘ z € . 


cet @® eave 




















sme 





SAY -HE'S A CUTE LITTLE GUY 
At tHAT WHEN HE WANTS, His 
PRIVACY HE DON’T WANT 
ON THE HALF-SHELL, EH, TWERP/ 










LISTEN, WHEN, DER FUEHRER, GOES . 
INTO ONE OF THESE HE DON’T EVEN ¢ 
WANT HIMSELF AROUND SOMETIMES =f 
ON THE LAST ONE WE HAD TO B J 
HIM OUT OF A NINETY FOOT MANHOLE; 
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e 


























Q_EXIT, You-| 









G, eet eons .\ 


















eee? 








WELL THERE'S NO SENSE IN 
ME STICKING AROUND HERE 
TILL HE COMES OUT OF IT-1 
MIGHT AS WELL PICK MYSELF A 
LITTLE VIENNESE, -FOR A WALTZ/ 























j TWO. WEEKS LATER, STILL IN VIENNA— | 











|}. ‘WHO, ADOLF ?- LISTEN, BABY, WITH 
rJUST A SNAP OF MY FINGERS | CAN SEND 
HIM BACK PEDDLING POSTCARDS - You 
ST WITH ME_AND I'LL MAKE You 
Vi ESIDENT,-AT LEAST, OF THE 
HULL OF EUROPE/ 
4 




















PARDON, MEINHERR- BUT HIS TELL HIM HE'LL HAVE TO WAIT — 


ALL- HIGHEST, SUPREME EXCELLENCY 
HERR HITLER IS ON LONG DISTANCE/| | 1. CANT TRIFLE WITH MY TRUFF LES/ | 














LISTEN, ROOK, ~-YOU'VE GOT TO LISTEN mt) iT'S AGOOD THING 
HAD MY TRANCE, AND IT WAS FOURTEEN CARAT, = YOU ADDED BEER HALL- 
MY ASTROLOGERS MY SCIENTISTS, EVEN MY ‘ - BE RIGHT OVER/ 
ALIENISTS ADMIT I'VE GOT THE ANSWER- : 

THE PERFECT ANSWER -MEET ME AT 

ONCE ATMY BEER HALL,— I'LL PAY THE CHECK/ 
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— 
—=<_> 


~~ 
Zi (| 
| aS 


(Ns 
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THEY THINKO DER FUEHRER EXPECTS YOU,-HE 
EVERY sLITTLE ‘ IS HIDING IN VAT 52 FOR PROTECTION/ | 
THING — —_i 





CHECK YOUR 
BOMBS 
AT THE DOOR 





———___—___——— : 
———s —. 























PS-ST /- ROOK, 
CLIMB UP, —|'VE GOT 
MY WHOLE WAR COUNCIL 
IN HERE, — AND WELL LET 
YOU'IN ON OUR PLANS. 





= 





iF 17'S EMPTY 
| WON'T 
COME uP/ 








BEER, BEER 
BEER- UP 
TO HERE 











WE JUST BLOCK BOTH ENDS OF THE 
CHANNEL BY DAMMING THEM AT THEIR 
NARROWEST NECKS — -« 


NOW FIRST OF ALL TAKE 
ENGLAND.—WE DIDN'T YET, BUT 


TO SHOW MY POINT, WE 

TAKE ENGLAND -- ENGLAND 

1S SEPARATED FROM THE 
CONTINENT BY THE CHANNEL-SO- 








FOOPH/ — ENGLISH CHANNEL-- - 
YOU ARE NOW A GERMAN puppLe// 























CLIFFS se ay " 

OF DOVER Bh oe m 6©6©CALAIS 
HOFBRAU= ithe CHANGE YOUR 
TRY OUR oes g Oil AND 

GERMAN COOKING wae ACCENT HERE» 














WAIT A MINUTE/--- NEXT.WE TRANSPORT THE ENTIRE BRITISH POPULATION ° 
TO WHERE DO YOU THINK,? -HA-HA--- SURE YOU GIVE UR --- TO POLAND/ 
BECAUSE THEM DUMBKOPF BRITISHERS ONLY SPEAK NIGHT-SCHOOL POLISH- 
YOU KNOW WHAT HAPPENS ? RIGHT AWAY IT TIES IN KNOTS THE TRAFFIC PROBLE 


Dakeny ‘Taeee any. 4 
. RIGHT TURNS, LEFT? [oy /f YOU CRAZY, 
CHL, : DUMSKQZROLZKINY. 
You-/ 











HEY BREAK THE 


ALL THE POLISH 
N A DRIVING S 
TRYING TO LEARN TO YODEL— e 














LISTEN, YOU SWITZERS--I'VE BEEN 
TURKISH SO LONG, I'M BECOMING A 
RUG,-- SO 1F YOU DON'T LIKE OUR 


a | TOBACCO --- FOR ME YOU CAN GO 
|, SMOKE YOUR NEAREST RELATED 


2 AMs 1 BALLAH 
had Ant MER’ YY A\ = | TOBACCONIST 
it! f ki é 











TURKS AT ONCE WOULD BREAK OUT WITH A MOHAMMEDAN RASH, AND 
WED TRANSFER THEM INSTANTLY TO THE LOW COUNTRIES, UNTIL THEIR FEZZES | 
COOLED OFF-- THE SAME OLD DOUBLE-SHIFT PLAY,-- GET IT? 


ay : ae ahs i »} 
\ i Cap OR Saincah eae tate : 

c eS ea ape eo Sh 

> a BZ a 

Y 4 

Y 


iS DISS THE 
SUBWAY TO THE 
LOW COUNTRIES- ? 


™@ 60 pown- 
| STARS AND 
ASK FOR 

































THE TAXPAYERS OF THE LOW TO COMPLETE THE CYCLE THERE 
COUNTRIES, THEN HAVING NO OTHER WOULD THEN BE NOTHING LEFT TO DO 
hae an ge CROSS THE or er we U.S.A FOR THE 
RUN (ERRANDS) FOR THE HOUSE OF bet abteh ND VICIOUS -VERSA- 
_PARLIAMENT— . 




















= —— | HEY TAXI /- 
we MOVE THIS OvER— 
WE'RE SWAPPING/ 
















HEY,- NO CHANNEL? fi 
WHERE DO WE START 
GETTING SEASICK 7 





























= 








Me ADULF CAND BESIDES WHAT ABOUT ME? ROOK 2 
YOURSELF-DON’T YOu EVEN COLLECT AN ) STAY STILL THE 
AMUSEMENT TAX ON THE WHOLE SHOW,-OR WHOLE SHOW -! 
SAY, EVEN A SLIGHT TEN PERCENT COVER CHARGE? SNAP THE WHIP FOR 
: THE WHOLE WORLD CIRCUS 
— FOREVER — 

FOR WHY ?— BECAUSE 

'M ADOLF — 

DOT'S WHY-/ 





7 mo 


>. A PART, ROOK? IT'S BY ME 
H YEAH ¢- AND MOSTLY THE WHOLE SWAG- -- 
N 





NITED STATES-- IS 
THE U.S.A, 1S THE ONE PLUM-- 
ITED STATES A PART Ave VAG > on 


O 
THE 
THE U 

OF 














THIS 1S LOS- 
IF YOu MUST KNOW/ 



























om 


QUICK-/ SEND ALL RESERVES 
FROM THE BALKANS /- FROM 


THE COAST/ FROM FRANCE / 
FROM THE HOMELAND/ / 
I'M BLITZKRIEGED/ | 














\ ? por vl Mae 
\\ = 4 \ wi iM 
ay AY 


pied <4 


OHO/- |.LOvE THIS - 

yj THE OLD SQUEEZE PLAY, EH? 
OKAY — | WRECKED ‘THIS 

JOINT,--AND I'LL WRECK F 

ame HIS WHOLE ARMY- -_- 

< “o23 MYSELF-/ , ' 
































PHEW/-- MAN- | 
NEVER THOUGHT | WAS 
THAT GOOD ~~ - 
AGAINST. THEIR 
WHOLE ARMY-AN 
ME THE WINNAH/ 
PHEW AGAIN--WHO 
GOT A CIGARETTEs 





Ww 
DIPLOMATS IN TH 

mm CROWN ME THE 
WHO EVER LIVED — 
MODEST,—1 CAN'T J Set 
BUT THEY'RE SURE GONNA 
‘CROWN’ ME -/ 





= Nie 


2 


— 





ae 






























WAKE UP, LUG/ 


AND STOP ‘FIGHTING THEM 
ONIONS,--- PEEL ‘EM-// | 






ZA 
QHELIL 





\/ ae 
Mi 


FOR THE LAST FIVE MINUTES 
YOU'VE BEEN BATTLING THEM 
ONIONS ALL OVER THE PLACE, 
WHO ARE YOU ANYHOW,- -THE 
CHAMP OF THE EPILEPTICS¢ 








WAS |= DID | FALL ASLEEP —? 
WAS THAT ALL A DREAM—? 

| MEAN-| HAD ADOLF IN 
THE BAG-AND - - AND- — 














WAR |S OURS- WRAPPED IN CEL 


PHEW-W-—/ ONLY A DREAM, - WELL ALL 
| GOTTA SAY IS, IF WE EVER BUILD OUR 
ARMY AS STRONG AS THESE ONIONS--ANY 





WATCH FOR 
ANOTHER 


PRIVATE 

















oo 241 we 





LOPHANE/ 


ROOK. 
ADVENTURE 
IN THE 
NEXT ISSUE 
OF 


THIS 
MAGAZINE 








FAVORITE 
MAGAZINE. 






































. ~ 
<I 
, AT 7; r 
ak THIS CASE 
IN 
TOR — 


tole Nena << : 
: x SSNS WON * 
wa 





CHKK IS ABOUT TO NAB THE OPERATOR, WHEN 
HE S$ ATTACKED FROM BEMAD - 
= (1 , 7 ue 


THATS ONE BIRD 
THAT ROOSTED ON 
. THE WRONG ROOF’ 


NICK, THE RUPONT FIRE, THE 
LET'S GET THE MENNINGTON BLAZE; AND 
BIG BOSS TO SEVERAL OTHERS, WERE ALL 
QUESTION HIM - 








THESE CAROS ARE MADE OF CELLOPHANE, 
ANO PHOSPHORUS. SE& WHAT 

HAPPENS WHEN THEY 

COME IN CONTACT INITH Alke 


CALLING NICK CARTER... . 
Po aa ae 


NICK, I'M PRISONER. TOP 
SOMETHIN QUEER... KEEP IN 
TOUCH... HAVE FREED MYSELF. : 


HOLD YOUR MEN READY 


| WE'VE STUMBLED INTO 











Y REPORT MAN 
CAPTURED WHILE 
ENTERING BUILDING 

















CATCH THE BIG GUN? 


CHICK FOLLOWS THE THUGS TO THE AH, AS | SUSPECTED, IT's 
GANG CHIEF'S OFFICE... CHICK CARTER, NOW WE'LL 


| 
AS CHICK ENTERS THE BiG SHOT'S 
OFFICE, THE PHONE RINGS... : 


SLEEP ON FOR FIVE “N 
HOLS -? NIGHT ¥- NIGHT. 
“St, SWEETHEARTS.” 1 





CALLING NICK CARTER... 
HAVE MACHINE WITH 


S7S. AT //PM.. . DRIVING FO 
BENRICK AVIATION CO. «++: 


NICK CARTE, AND HIS OPERATIVES, HEAD | [~.. WHERE THEY FOLLOW A LARGE TRO CTE 
FOR FIRST AND GEORGE STREETS.... WAY TO THE BENGICK AVIATION PLANT 
@880  _—_ —— 


| 











HERE'S SOME OF THE CARDS, 
WHERE'S THE OTHER 
THREE MACHINES ° 


oN 


NICK, AND MUS MEN, CLEAN 
UP THE GANGSTERS. 





CAPTAIN SLOCUM... . 
1M NICK CARTER. 





NOW 70 GET BACK AND ARREST keene ane BUT WHERE IS THE 
ALL WHO ARE IN THE FACTORY + fastest BIG BOSS AND CHICK? 


= 





4 


- 
t 
= 


ee } 


1 WAS JL/IST HIRED AT THIS 
PLANT TODAY. /AMA 
LEGIONAIRE AND A GOOD 
AMEP2/CAN. | KNEW OF 
NOTHING WRONG THAT THEY 
WERE DOING... BLIT /SAW 
THE BIG BOSS RUNNING 
DOINN THE CELLAR JUST A 
MINUTE AGO W/TH A YOUNG 
CHASING AFTER Hilh? £ & 


iz 
Te 

~ © pe 
] al 
a 


ft 


Aika Le OL 


\ | 
a 


4 
i 


Yt 








GRAY SPEED BOAT ee 
SAIED FROM WIGHT 1) \ A GOVERNMENT BOAT RECEIVES 
STREET WHARF... 9 THE MESSAGE AND G/VES CHASE. 
S7OP 17? ods 


DOES THAT DOPE THINK HE 
CAN GET AWAY? WHY / 4 
COULD HIT A ALBEIT WIT x 


\ ae 


ete he Ae a EE On ee ee Ne 


Widd ack 








WATCH OL/T FOR ENEMY 
SUBMARINE WHICH HAS 
BEEN CONTACTING FIFTH, 
COLUMN IN AMET2/CA? 





4 


3 at teen <i — - oe ; ee . 
< THE COMMANDER GIVES AN ORDER AND A SAILOR DOVES 
WELL, WE'VE HOOKED THAT INTO THE WATER TO TIE A RED MARKEI TO THE SL/. 


TIN SHARK.. JL/ST LAY 
AROUND AND SHE 22 COME, 
UP AGAIN. HER CRLIISING THERE SHE is! 
DEPTH IS ONLY ABOUT SO FEET ‘, FIRE THE DEPTH 
, CHARGES ? 


MOST OF THE MEN /N THIS 
ROOM ARK THOSE WE CAN DO 
J WITHOUT. BUT THERE 1S ONE 
Oi MAN, ALEG/ONAIRE, WHO 
RENDERED INVALUABLE SERVICE, 
MR. SMITH STAND OUT. AND / 








a 





WHO ALWAYS CARRIES 
THOUSANDS OF DOLLARS 
ON HIM SO “HELL HAVE 
IT WHENEVER THE NEED 


ARISES #".... C 
FINDS HiM- 


OR 
ELF THRUST IN THE MIDDLE 
OF A SCHEME OF 
INTERNATIONAL 
INTRIGUE, IN WHICH HE 
COMES CLOSE TO DEATH! 


THINGS CAN HARDEN 


ON A MIGHT LIKE 
THIS ? 


\ 


Orman 


“THE WIZARD of ODDS’) 


DON'T AME, 


MR. RAY ? 


2 LIE MUST BE 
MISTAKING ME 





abating 


—= 


WERE GOING 

TO MEET SOME 

MORE PEOPLE, 
EH? 


ALL RIGHT, ADOLPH.. 
TAKE US TO HERR 
STEELE 


EXCITING # 
/LL PRETEND 
IM THAT GUY, 


sree) a i 


THIS LOOKS 
| od 


_ WALK STRAIGHT 
AHEAD, MR. RAY. 
INTO THE 
BULDING 4 


/ HAPPEN TO S. 
KNOW DOT YOU ARE 





Al, MR. as is pA IS 
VEN / U ENE 
Oni ak ’ THE MEX/CAN BORDER 


VE VANT IT? 
a HELIUM YS SOUNDS 
LIKE SOMETHING 
UNCLE SAM OUGHT 


TO KNOW ABOUT # 


E/ we. NOW 
THAT 1M HERE, 
; WHAT DO YOU 


YOU VILL BE IN “PROTECTIVE” 


IVANT YOU TO 
AUTHORIZE MY 
MEN TO MANAGE 
YOUR HELIUM FIELDS. 
THEY'LL SEE TO 

IT, DOT IT GETS 

TO GERMANY 7 


YOU SAYS 


CUSTODY OF MY MEN IN 
YOUR HOTEL...UND / 
VARN YOU. .NOTRICKS # 


WY AN UNREGISTERED \ 
HELIUM FIELD NEAR 


SS 
THE MEXICAN BORDER * 
AND A NVAZ/ AGENT NAMED 


Y STEELE. THE UNITED STATES & 


GOVERNMENT MIGHT BE 
INTERESTED IN THAT # 
BUT WHO /S THIS GUY ‘RAY ?“ 








IN THE HOTEL LOBBY. 


THESE TWO GUYS TRIED 
TO HOLD ME UPS BETTER 


LOCK ‘EM UP £ 1 DON'T 





ANYWAY £ 





A TELEGRAM 
{ £0R YOU, M2. RAY!)) DIS FELLOW 
5 W \\ BEEN TRICKED 2 ] CIRCULATION. 
i) =~, 
y £3 
’ g 
4 


WY OKAY, MR. GORMAN. 
TLL TAK 
mm OF EM. ; 


THINK THEY HAVE A PERMIT 
TO CARRY GUNS, A 














[3 
See 


E CARE 
4 
f. 
x . 2 AT 
STRAY HELIUM 
FIELD, EH ? YES... BUT WHEN 
: HE PHONED M1 
/ REFUSED TO 
HIM, WHAT DO 


INTEND TO D0 ? 


NOW TO SPEAK 
TO THIS GUY, RAYS 


1M GOING TO KEEP ON 

PRETENDING TOBE YOU, 

AND SETA LITTLE TRAP 
FOR HERR STEELE S 


ALL RIGHT... .BE 
CAREFUL ,THEY LL 
STOP AT NOTHING 


AH, MR. RAY # BUT... 
MY MEN 2? 1 TOUGHT 
DEY VERE GUARDING 

YOU / 


ISNAPPED HIS 
PICTURE § HOPE 
WASHINGTON CAN 
GIVE ME MORE 
INFORMATION 
ON HERR STEELE! 


/ SENT ‘EM 
AWAY, BUT... 
DON’T WORRY. 
| HAVEN ’7 
TOLD THE F.B./. 
ANYTHING..-« 
1M WILLING 
» TO GIVE YOU 
THE HELIUM, 
FOR A GOOD 
PRICE. 


THAT GUY FOLLOW/NG 
ME LOOKS LIKE ONE 
OF HERR STEELE’S 
MEN ! GUESS HE'S 
TRAILING ME TO MAKE 
SURE / DON'T CONTACT. 
THE F.8.1/. P| 


iE EXASDERATING 


rT od 


EELE TO HAVE 
END ON SUCH 
DUMB CONFEDERA TES 


RIGHTS... HAVE Fr 
A CIGARETTE ? AN 
». ,> 


r SRAM SS SMOHy 
NS \ 
Y WOW? LOOK , 
N 47. THATS ISNT SX \ 
NY THAT THE BIGGEST) 
N DAMOND YOU 5 @ 

EVER SAW? 


OH, OH 2 HERR STEELE 

AND RAY TALKING ? 

LOOKS FISHY 2 THINK” 
V4 LISTEN INA 











YOU MEAN MY MEN KIDNAPPED’ 


0bIS CASH GORMAN BY MISTAKE, 
UND HE IS PRETENDING TO BE 
YOU TO UNCOVER MY PLAN TO 
GET DE HELIUM ? 


LATER, ON THE 
STREET... 


STEELE HAD SOMETHING 

70 DO W/TH THAT CAR 

RUNNING ME DOWN # 

VL HAVE TO WORK 
FAST NOW # 


VERY ere A vid 
. GORM. 


/ VILL ARRANGE TO 
GET RID OF HIM... 
PERMANENTLY £ 


PKEEP THE CHANGE. 

COMPLIMENTS OF § 

A CASH GORMANSAA GEE 
we 


PHEW 2 I'VE GOT TO WATCH 
BOTH RAY ANDO STEELE NOWS 
A THEYLL BE GUNM/NG FOR MES 


JUST SPUSED: ] 
/ SAW THE C. 
IN TIME § Cer Me 
4 TAXI,WILL YA? - 


TAKE ME UPTO MY 
ROOM, JOHNNY... 
AND NO STOPS ON 





OKAY, PILOT... YOU 
MA CAN LAND ME ipl! ‘ 
ys AROUND HERE. p 


PHEW 9 THERE'S ENOUGH 
AIVE HUNDRED DOLLARS HELIUM IN THOSE CYLINDERS FIND IT 
THAT GUY MUST HAVE H/S TO FLY THOUSANDS OF INTERESTING, 
POCKETS LOADED AIRSHIPS AND BALLOONS MR GORMAN? 
WITH DOUGH 7 : 





BECAUSEOF \*~ A ENOUGH OF DIS JOKINGS 
wd CURIOSITY, iy 4 TAKE HIM TO DE SHACK # 


YOU VILL BE { 
KILLED? ff 










Y AND / 





M MAKING * 


SELLING AMERICAN 
HELIUM SECRETLY TO 
GERMANY /S MY BUSINESS, 
MR. GORMAN. 


4 














a 
wa c, ‘ SORRY, PAL, BUT IM 
IT'S ONE AGAINST y 3 F - GOING TO BORROW 
TWENTY #...8BUT Y .ANDTHAT PLA YOUR PLANE # 
; LOOKS LIKE THE . 


ONLY ANSWER £ 











HELIUM TANKS IF THE F.8./. a, ; ; ? ye) oe 
GOT WISE TOH/M, TO PREVENT ; : oa : Se : 4 
ANY OTHER POWER FROM 2) ike = : * 
USING IT? WELL, HERE GOES! i= = ACH, HH/MMELSP 
oo” : ie ; Bree = EVERYTING /S 
DESTROYED PS 
VE ARE RUINEDS. 


GORMAN REL rrr y THE SINGLE 
80MEB, AND. 


DEY iL NEVER GET 
LOOKS LIKE HkRR STEELE MEZ/LL KULOEM % 
HAS SOME VISITORS # ALL wat oS MACHINE, 
a UN. 





f P 


MUSTN'T PLAY I'VE BEEN WANTING 
MUST BE SS WITH DANGEROUS y) TO DOTHIS FORA 
CONTEMPLATING \RFS TOYS, HERR , ®s LONG TIME, YOU 
‘Ldnie STEELES 4 Tes NAZ/ RATA 


MASS MURDER! Re < 


R WE FOUND OUT AT YOUR 
BR HOTEL, THAT YOU HAD COME ‘ie 
DOWN HERE AFTER STEELE '™® 
AND RAY, SO WE RUSHED HERE 
Y SORRY /HADTO 
DESTROY THE HELIUM 
ANKS TO STOP STEELES 


ANOTHER THRILL «| 

ADVENTURE OF GAS 
IMAN APPEARS 

- THE NEXT /SSUE OF: 
THIS MAGAZIN 











HE WHIRLWIND, CAP FURY'S TANKER, 
FLOATS SERENELY OFF GREENLAND'S 
SOUTHERN SHORE AS THREE OF HER 
CREW, SLUNG OVERSIDE ON A: SCAFFOLD, 
oe HUGE AMERICAN FLAGS ON HER 


WAR. A F 
AMERICA'S DEFENSE. 


i/ 
WE'RE TO REMAIN 
JUST AS NEUTRAL 
AS OUR COUNTRY, 
SPIKE, AND IF---4 





OOUSE ALL LIGHTS/ “A SECTION OF NOT A SIGN 
HOIST THE SCAFFOLD/ THE FORE DECK OF A SHIPS 
TENO THAT WOUNDED SLIDES BACK, 
SAILORS BREAK OUT A BIG GUN 
THE FOR'D GUN AND , APPEARS AND 
THE SEARCHLIGHTS/ FROM THEIR 
HIDING PLACE 
A BATTERY OF 
SEARCHLIGHTS 
SPRING TO 
LIFE — 








THAT WAS A SUBMARINE THE WHIRLWIND'S 
TRYING TO FRIGHTEN US FAR ENOUGH AWAY. ‘ 
AWAY FROM A RENDEZVOUS NOW WE'LL SLIP THERE SHE 
WITH {TS SUPPLY SHIP BACK AND FINO OUT LIES CAP FURY/ 
THE NATIONALITY 
OF THAT SUBS 


sPiIKE! wei.-/ /1mM TAKING \O UMS A LONE 
DOGGONE YOU! | ON THAT LOOKOUT / 








BEFORE THE DROWSY bie ee ae NTIFYING MARK 
SENTRY 1S AWARE OF F i ON TH ARD OR ANYWHERE 
HIS PRESENCE SPIKE Ge E GOT TO GO 

1S UPON HIM — cil 


“| 
3 








~AND NO MARKS HERE IN “aemn THERE'S WATER hy : 'D BETTE 
THE OFFICERS’ QUARTERS. ‘ THE FLOOR / o oe GET GOING: 
I'LL TAKE A FEW OF THESE SOME SWIMMER —— » 
MAPS. CAP WOULD WANT HAS COME ABOARD! 

TO SEE-— 4 FIND HIM/S 


~_ | 





: ee —™ < 7 aye \ oa f 
me SPY! WHERE DID da: we Maat NT 
7 YOU COME FROM, PIG? . HIM ON DECK. TIE 
SPEAK OR | SHALL , , HIM TO OUR GUN’ 
BLOW You APART! 4 L THEN WE SHALL 
. SUBMERGE-—- 


We BRA 








YOU INFERNAL 
NITWIT/ THAT WAS 
THE CLOSEST SHAVE 
YOU EVER HAD / 
GET INTO THAT 
LAUNCH/S 


YOUR SHIP’S 
COMING UP 
CAP FURY/ ¢ 
IT'S A SMALL 7 
FREIGHTER! LOWER AWAY/ 
THEN SHOW YOUR THE 
HEELS, AND KEEP| WHIRLWIND 
THE WHIRLWIND 1S BELOW 
OUT OF SIGHT / 

HORIZON 

AND CAP, 
POSING 


AS A 
SHIPWRECKED 
SAI ’ 


1S 
TAKEN 


» YOU DO, 
EH? GET 


ARN ALL SHIPS— WITH YO 


HANDS 


OU BACK AG 
RADIO OPERATOR TO THAT va 





TER<-ABOARD THE WHIRLWIND 
Hf tuat's THE VS ves! TELL 


cy T 
SECOND MATE AND 
IN COMMAND = 





YOU AND YOUR FIRST 
OFFICER WERE UNDOUBTEDLY 
POISONED BY YOUR 


ARE WORKING 
TOGETHER/ BUT THIS 1S AN 
’ AMERICAN SHIP, 
; 7 RETURNING REFUGEES 
AN Lo— 


THE GOLD/ 


WHILE YOUR SECOND 
MATE 15 SLEEPING 
OFF THAT JOLT 

ON THE CHIN, I'M 


NOW TO FIND 
THE CAPTAIN... - 


AN HOUR LATER CAP 
FURY EMERGES FROM 
THE HOLD —— . 


THAT JOB'S 
DONE. —AH/ 








SWIMAAING UNDER 
WATER FOOLED 
THAT SECOND YOU MIGHT 

MATES H'M! HE | NEED ME, 

CERTAINLY CAD. 

SEEMS ANXIOUS 

TO MEET THAT 


| THOUGHT WITH HER 


THE FREIGHTER / 


THE SUB HAS STOPPED ee oh 
THAT FREIGHTER ALREADY/ Y “eS I 
T THE GOLD ™ 

s HER bv y 
BEFORE WE CAN / 
GET THERES 





ITLL TAKE TIME TO 
TRANSFER THE GOLD. 
WE'LL PRESENT OURSELVES 
BEFORE THE SUBS a. 
READY TO SINK HER..# 


OF THE WATER 
BEFORE SHE 
GETS USf 





SHE BOBBED TO THE 
SURFACE, CAP, JUST AS 
YOU SAID SHE WOULD/ 
“AND HER CREW'S PIL 

oN DECK! 


A T 
DISAGREEABLE 
. GAS. wi 


-6A Vis 


WE'RE GOING ABOARD 
THE FREIGHTER. 
HURRICANE, PICK UP 

THOSE MEN AND 


, i 
FF a 
A. 

y 


} 


CAPTAIN, I'M HAPPY 
TO SEE YOU WELL’ 





THIS WAS OUR 
PRIVATE WAR. 


a oll 
x 


= To eee mA ii 
SNe S| lem 
ote. ISSUE OF THIS MAGABI 








Sum SLADE, 
NAMED AFTE: 
HIS FAMOUS 
UNCLE, 
POSSESSES A 
STRONG POWER 


OF INTUITION § 


| THAT AMOUNTS 
| ALMOST TO A 


ie S/XTH SENSE. 


WRONG AND 
ms INJUSTICE ARE 

TO HIM LIKE A 
RED RAG TO 


Bui 


DD 
THE RUSH 


SERGEAN 


ON 


Y? WHAT'S 


V/adle 


4 
a SERCO R 


WHY D/ON’T DONT: YOU TAKE 
YOU LET ME, \ YOUR CLOTHES 
ALONE 2g . OFE WHEN YOU Fl 
SAM Tamar TAKE A BATH AE 
SENSES Ve ENS 4 mi 
THAT : coe.’ Bent 


THERE /S 
SOMETHING 
WRONG 





‘SAM LEARNS THAT THE PRIVATE HAS ‘LOST ALL HIS 
AND tlle a Sate OF WHICH HE 1S TR 


SAM USES A SPARK FLUG 
TESTER AND FINDS HIS 
SUSPICIONS VEER THE 


WHEEL /S CROOKED. 
+» ELECTRICALLY CONTROLLER 


MONEY TO 
THE GAME 


MY FAVORITE 

OCCUPATION — 
SMASHING 

GAMBLING JOINTS! 





NOW, YOU CHEATING, DOUBLE CROSSING =" 
RAT PAY THIS BOY THE MONEY NOW BEAT IT BACK 
YOU STOLE FROM HIM, OR /'4L TURN TO CAMB AND LET 
YOU INSIDE OUT! THIS 4 A EG Poon 


mM 


THE GANG ATTACKS FROM ALL 


YMA Ms Teo 9 


YEAH!/IT WAS 
SLADE. 


es ; 
& LOOK. AS ROUG: 4, 
BREWING FOR SAM SLADE. 


? 


Aa a 



























































































BOY OH BOY! (COME ON You ARE A DOG. HOW DO! 
WHEN THIS & $ THERE! A 006! BARK! KNOW THA 
OVER WL! 4s, SHAKE DO YOU HEAR? HE /S NOT 
GIVE YOU YOURS: \ YOUR PLATES BARK! FAKING? 
mH ee ¢g tees = Ww OF! 
Wooe! 
, 2 i~~ : S ; 
THE HIGHER-UPS, DECIDES | | BARON SCHLIMM HAS SAM BROUG SAM PRETENDS TO FALL UNDER Bic, 
TO MEEKLY OBEY ORDERS.| |TO THE MAD SCIENTIST SVENGAS HOME. PROF SVENGA'S HYPNOTIC hy 
YOU SEE? HE WITHSTANDS 1AM COLONEL MORGAN. 
THE TEST HE 1S iN MY YOU ARE MY ORDERLY, 
POWER NOW BARON FOLLOW ME. 
YOU CAN MAKE HIM 00, 
AS YOU WISH! VES SIR, 
HE 1S 
INDEED 
HYPNOTIZED, nn p 
, OS, . - 
. 4 
ry : 
e i ( a 
% 
‘ 4 v 
cESSSa ; : 
BY AN ALMOST SUPERHUMAN \ F 
EFFORT OF CONTROL, SAM | i se 
WITHSTANDS THE HARROWING : TH 
[ORDEAL WITHOUT EVEN WINCING. . Hf 
_ AND THAT SIR\(HERE MY BOY ARE 
of -- IN My DESK YOU IS THE WHOLE\\, LOT’ OF OLD BLUE 
4 Will FIND PLANS. BRING yy ad p rae ae chee by 4. 
ae T, “ 
my THEM TO ME HERE. THESE ur oErAcih 
HOUL THERE, 
Hy dep THEN, THE BEST 
OF LUCK. /F 
\ te 
Art “ 
pes a 
~ wy 8 - F 
= B e 
id xy GG ¥ oO 





‘BARON SCHLIMM ORDERS 





SAM TO BRING PLANS OF 
THE NEW SECRET US.A Ti 














fie 


HAVE THESE PLANS) 31 HOPE IT TAKES 


CH*YCKED, AN 
BRING THE 


OFFICE. 


(WONDER 
{HAPPENED TO 
SS THE ARMY 
. SAR? r° 


y 


THEY ARRIVE AT THE 
MAIN HE, 
THEY GIVEN fen 


SAM 
SWINGS 

INTO 
ACTION 


PLANS ARE 
A LOT OF JUNK. xO” 


4 ~> 


THE yop i. 


THATS THE SECOND 
Tl TONIGHT I'VE 
My FOOTBALL 


YW 


NS 





‘THEM A LONG ME. 


a 





MY WORK ISY PATIENCE MY 

FINISHED | |FRIEND RATIENCE 

MUST AWAY, ~ MUST AWAIT 
REPORT. 





THE MAD SCIENTIST GETS 
RESTLESS. 





BOY/ TAKE THIS FOR 
HING ME UP THOSE 


‘ 


YOU ARE A SHEEP, 
A SHEER 


STOP! . 
STOP 


YEP! BUT A 
MOUNTAIN 
SHEER 








NO YOU DON'T My 





SAM SEES 
THE RAPON 
GO FOR 
HIS GUN.., 








PARDON ME IF 1 


ARISTOCRATIC FRIEND, ‘SEEM RUDE, 
(EY YOUR HIGHNESS/ 








p—<——f OW! OW! YO 
—— WRIST! 











YOU SEEM TO HAVE GOTTEN 
ALONG VERY WELL INDEED 








WITHOUT YOUR COMRADES. 





Fp ——| WAVE BROKEN te | 














SERGEANT SLADE 
(GIVE PROF. a VENGA 








PLEASE DON'T THINK ME 
UVADPRECIAT! VE, S/R BUT 

1 WOULD RATHER REMAIN 

A SERGEANT. | THINK THAT 
I CAN SERVE BETTER THAT WAY, 








YOU'RE A BIRD, YOU HEAR? 
A BIRD! SO FLY TO YOUR NEST. 











COLORADO 
INDIANS -- 


-OF ECUADOR- 


PAINT THEIR ENTIRE // 


BODIES INCLUDING 

THEIR HAIR, WITH 
A BRIGHT RED PAINT MADE 
FROM THE SEED OF A 
PLANT/ 


BUT TS- 


ONCE SOLD FOR 











AA te 


- ree 

aewacive 
GREATEST MILITARY 
STRATEGIST. 

WAS EXPELLED FROM MILITARY 

SCHOOL, BECAUSE HE COULD NOT 


GRASP THE FUNDAMENTALS OF 
ARMY MANEUVERS! 


4 
. 








HAS OVER 30,000 
LAKES... .YET THE 
DEEPEST ONE IS 
ONLY 27 FEET/ 























“Dear Mom: The army is making a real man 
out of me—! can sew on buttons, wash my 
clothes, make my own bed and peel potatoes.” 





e 


» 
- - 


ek ae p 


“Boy! There's a swell dance down at the audi 
torium tonight!" 


PRIVATE PETE 


Oh, Pete was the darling of all the girls— 
But Pete just laughed and laughed. 

For whenever they'd murmur of marital blit 
He'd say, “Pardon me, now—the draft!" 


And with flying colors he passed his tests 
In a wonderful burst of pride, 

And er say that the morning he left for ¢ 
The girls of America cried. 





Sy 
# - ~ . 4 ae os Teg! ne " 
“amgnd this one, sir, is from the board of directors 
concerning your new warehouse.” 


n his first day in camp he summoned the boys 
And told them not to worry. 


ow that I've come, men, you'll be home soon. 
|! can win any war In @ hurry.” 


t it wasn't the way he'd seen it in movies, 
And marching was no fun, 


d the hours were really in-fol-er-able 


ie go tOSiee.,. 
And he paled at the sight of @ gua. Wepahe ‘a Te ae a" 
dat first Pete wes hurt, and @ scowl appeared SM.) ng’ Pisses et 


On his beautiful, manly cheek. q LEAD 4 >S = 
Wen he laughed and he laughed, for Peter knew 3 3 Vem Diet 
is jobs never lusted a week! 


“What'd you say the A. F, L. and C. I. O. 
addresses are?” 





: a 
“No, No, thanks! I'm not interested 
in @ quarter! Now, to get beck to 
Fitler.” 


” MARCoux 


Soldier: “Then y' align the rear - in the groove 
of the fron: sight aim just below the target.” 





YOU'RE IN THE ARMY NOW 


You're up at six, asleep by ten— 
it gets you, son—and how 

But don't complain. Just tell yourself, 
“You're in the army now.’ 


Remind the chef to serve your meals 
In bed. And then allow 

The rest of the day on kitchen polices © 
You're in the army now. 


A month ago, beneath the stars 
With Jane—your faithful vow. 
Two other guys take care of hera» 

You're in the army now. 


Remember in the office, bud? 
You made ‘em scrape and bow? 

And now you shine your janitor's boofs== 
You're in the army now. 


But take it easy, son. Just say, 
“This year w il never harm me.” 
When you're a family man you'H wish 

You never left the army. 


"Capt'int As man to man, sir, | demand that that 
louse of a top sergeant give someone else a whack 
at this special-duty stuff for a change!” 


L« (Gg Pos - 




















_"No! No! No! ‘Ou MUSTN'T leave ‘our 

ittle tootsy-wootsy!” pep . oom 
"I knowebut Jones Is in the nee gee for ‘amend she demands the bugle that Privete Smith 

being A. W. O. Lb. for only ONE week promised her os @ souvenir, sir!" 








$2.50 
FOR A DRAWING 


Send your ideas or sketches for | 
cartoons to the editor. He'll pay | y 
you $2.50 for each one eonsgiall 


Address them to | ae 
— 


elt. 


ARMY AND NAVY COMICS 
79 Seventh Avenue 
New York City 








“I'm only hopin’ my brother, the COR 
RAL at Camp Dix, don't hear of this, Mi 
Larkin!" 
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UMBER LANE spat the toothpick from} 
mouth and inserted a fresh one, tak 
from the pocket where he always kept 

supply, a practice which had given him his ni 
name. He was dying for a smoke, but he coy 
not smoke at ‘will; for a gasoline-station atten 
ant to smoke while on duty would have been, 
put it: mildly, most indiscreet. 

“Say, Lumber,” cranky Ed Grady, the nig 
manager, complained, “don’t you ever get tir 
of chewing wood?” 

“Seems like something of a powerful 
Ed,” Pete Lane returned, displaying his us 
good-natured grin. He was a short, stock 
blue-eyed chap, fair-haired and dirty-faced 
latter because he had emerged, only minut 
before, from beneath the grease rack. “W 
I’ve got something to chew on,”.he went ¢ 
“I don’t seem to need a smoke so bad, and that 
why I keep a toothpick in my mouth; it hel 
me forget just how much I want a fag.” 

“You ought to be like me and cut out smo 
ing altogether,” old Ed said testily. “Fi 
thing you know, you'll be blowing yoursel 
and me, too—over the moon, just because 
forgot your cigarette while you were filli 
a tank.” He summed up: “A gas mon 
just got no business smoking.” 

“But you know darn well I never smoke 
the job, Ed,” Pete reminded. “I never—” 

He interrupted himself to run forward, m 
ing the sleek new sedan that had turned in 
the driveway. But he wasn’t condemning t 
white-headed manager for being so cranky; 
knew just what was worrying the old man. 

“Regular gas or special, sir?” Pete inqui 
of the tall, dark, sallow-faced driver who 
clambering out. 

“Two gallons—regular,” the driver stipulat 
handing Pete the key. 

Pete’s thoughts were still upon Ed Grady 
his troubles, while he unlocked the gas 
and pumped the measly two gallons. First 
all, Ed was worried because his old lady 
sick, and, secondly, he had been irritated by ¢ 
boss’ threat to compel him to make good 
receipts lost in another holdup. 

As if Ed encouraged holdups, Pete reflect 
Certainly the fact that there had been three ho 
ups in less than two months could not be blam 
upon him. That had undoubtedly been i 
enced by location, the gas station being situa 
upon the far west side, near the express hi 
way—which road served practically as a geta 
tight of way—and this made it, from 
stick-up man’s point of view, an ideally lo 
and isolated spot. 

Pete relocked the gas tank. He didn’t 
the driver’s looks, he was thinking. Nor 
he more favorably impressed with the looks 
the barrel-chested, red-headed guy who had b 
seated beside the driver and who had 
emerged to stretch his legs. : 

“Check the oil?” Pete asked. 

“Nope! Check my tires,” the driver dire 

Pete checked the air, all around. But 
touldn’t help growing a bit nervous. Thef 





en were strolling about, examining everything 
sight and even peering into the office, where 
d Ed, seated beside the cash register, was 
orking On a required inventory. 

Pete finished with the air and put water into 
e radiator. 

“Anything else, sir?” he inquired again, as 
hth men returned to the car. 

“If I wanted anything else, I'd tell you,” the 
iver retorted, scowling. He handed Pete the 
act amount due and returned to his seat. 
hen the red-headed guy had entered, he raced 
wn the street. 
“Well,” Pete remarked, as he joined Ed, se- 
ted a new toothpick—in his nervousness, he 
d bitten the last in two"“that’s a load off my 
nd. I was sure those two birds were stick-up 
ys and—” 

he reminder came unfortunately. Ed Grady 
Hn't want to think of his troubles. It was 


well-founded opinion that trouble came much 

b easily of itself and didn’t need to be en- 

raged. 

‘Get out of this office, wood eater!” he roared. 

nd take that damned pole out of your mouth. 

hat do you think this is, anyway, a lumber 
> 


Pp: 
Dbediently, Pete got rid of the toothpick. He 
the office grinning, then mechanically stuck 
bther into his mouth. 


t three thirty in the morning it had grown 
d, and Pete, automatically chewing upon his 
r-present toothpick, was seated near old Ed, 
the office, feeling half asleep. Ed was still 
Inky. The night air never did seem to better 
disposition. 

Get out there, Lumber!” he shouted as a 
ated car stopped beside a pump. “What're 
doing—waiting for that toothpick to grow 
Bs?” 

ete jumped. He didn’t mind old Ed. After 
when a man had troubles, he had a right to 
ranky—and maybe, Pete thought, turning a 
tied man into a crank was just nature’s 
hod of providing that man an outlet for his 
tions, letting him forget himself while he 
ed on everybody else. 

eran to the car. It was a shiny new sedan. 
inquired, “Regular oc special, sir?” as he 
pted the key. 

ill er up! Special!” the tall, dark, sallow- 
ned driver ordered as he climbed out. “Got 
one booth in the office?” 


“Yes, sit!” Pete said. It was the same tall, 
dark, sallow-faced man who had been there 
earlier in the evening. And the barrel-chested 
red-headed guy who came to stand beside Pete 
was the same man who had accompanied’ the 
driver then. 

“Rather cool,” Pete said politely. He wanted 
to turn his head to see what was happening in 
the office. But he decided to play dumb; some- 
times it paid not to act too bright, or too suspi- 
cious. 

“Never mind the conversation; just fill the 
tank!” the red-headed guy snarled. “This ain’t 
no tea party; it’s a stick-up!” 


As calmly as though he hadn’t heard the words, 
Pete filled the tank. The red-headed guy, he 
noticed, had one hand in his coat pocket and he 
wondered if the red-headed guy was faking or 
if he really had a gun in there. He locked the 
cap and turned to the front of the car. He 
wasn’t showing it, but his heart was pounding 
his excitement. 

“Check your oil?” he inquired, subconsciously 
intent upon a gas monkey’s ritual, as he shot a 
quick glance into the office. 

He saw courageous, stubborn old Ed, foolishly 
-—crankily—defying a leveled revolver, trying 
to block the tall, dark man’s path to the cash 
register with outstretched arms and empty 
hands. He saw the tall. dark man try to push 





old Ed aside and he saw old Ed valiantly hold 
his ground. 

He felt the muzzle of a gun in his, ribs. His 
unasked question had been answered; the red- 
headed guy really had had a gun in his pocket. 

“Don't get no foolish ideas about dying brave!” 
the red-headed guy warned him, and then or- 
dered: “Get next to that wheel! Grab the air 
hose, act like you're checking the tires, and don’t 
move around! Just stay by that one tire; that'll 
be enough!” 

Pete stayed! He knelt beside the wheel, air 
hose in hand, wondering what was going on in 
the office. He was wishing that old Ed wouldn't 
be foolish. What if he did have to make good 
the loss? For a few measly dollars, why should 
he die? Pete strained his cars, listening cor 
a shot. 

“Come on; act real!” the red-headed man prod- 
ded. “Do you want me to conk you?” 

Pete tried to act real. He went through the 
motions while he tried to hear what was going 
on. But the hiss of air on contact—the ringing 
of the gauge bell--was like a roar that smoth- 
ered all other sound. He wondered what he 
could do to aid old Ed, and he wondered what 
he could possibly do to effect the capture of the 
two, who were plainly killers of the most vicicus 
type! He wondered—and desperately, he bit 
his toothpick in two. 


By the time Pete had climbed out of the wash- 


toom window—he had been locked in there, 
trouserless—the shiny new sedan was on the ex- 
press highway. He saw that they had left his 
trousers, beside old Ed, on the office floor, He 
reached for them, instinctively, while making 
certain that Ed was not dead. Then he ran— 
for the phone in the booth had been torn from 
its box—to an all-night drugstore in the next 
block, with his trousers thrown over his back. 

He donned the trousers after he had called the 
police Then he ran back to Ed. And he heard, 
as he returned, the sirens of speeding police 
patrol cars im the distance, also the distinctive 
signal that demands an unobstructed way for a 
facine smbulence. 

Ed was all right. He had been hurt, but not 
@0 badly, by a gun blow upon bie head. He was 


more concerned about the loss of the forty, 
dollars from the register than he was about 
injury, and Pete could understand that for 
sum was more than Ed could afford to lose. 

“Don't worry, Ed!” Pete reassured, when 
surgeon had dressed the wound and applief 
bandage. “The cops’l]l get the money back.” 

But Ed was not to be comforted. “You 
up!” he ordered. “And take that damned sp 
ter out of your mouth!” 

Pete spat it out, grinning. He was about 
speak when the police pushed in two men-—at 
dark, sallow-skinned man and a barrel-chey 
ted-headed one. 

“Can you identify these two?” one of 
officers asked. 

“Those are the men who held us up all rig 
Pete said and Ed followed with a more imp 
tant question of his own. 

“Did you get the money back?” 

“We got it and you'll get it; don’t worry!” 
officer answered. “We'll need it for a | 
while, however, as evidence.” He asked 
“Are you the one who called headquarters?" 

“Yes,” said Pete. 

“We found them on the express highway 
a flat tire, as you said we would,” the 9 
meee “How did you know the tire wou 

at?” 

“The red-headed guy forced me to mak@ 


lieve I was checking the air,” Pete explained 
while I was doing it, I put a piece of tooth 
in the valve core and it acted like a leak beg 
the piece of toothpick held down the §p 
And knowing they would be on the express} 
way was easy; while I was climbing out the 
dow, I saw them going that way.” 

“Good work!” the cop complimented. 

“Good work!” complimented Ed. ‘Wha 
you mean, good work?* It was perfect!” 

He turned upon Pete. “Well, where’s 
chewing?” he demanded crankily. “What ar 
waiting for?” 

Grinning, Pete put a fresh toothpick | 
mouth. He wasn't a bit bothered by Ed's ¢ 
mesa After all, Ed had @ right to be ¢ 
he had troubles 

The End 
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BILL BARNES and his Aviation Cadets win 
the second battle of Valley Forge and save 
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